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Those it Could\ve Been 


Author's Notes: 

Brian Epstein died on August 21th, 1967. One month later, the UK. repealed its law that stated that sodomy was 
punishable by imprisonment and, in some homosexual cases, the death penalty. 

Epstein was gay, and everyone in the BeatlesW tightly-knit group knew it. Imagine how they felt when, a month 
after his undecided suicide/accidental death, the thing that depressed Epstein the most (perhaps it was second 
only to the growing tensions between the Beatles) couldWve been lifted off his shoulders, he wouldWve have 
been free. 


| might write a follow-up about that which it could\'ve been. =3 


All four Beatles sat perched in front of Abbey Road Studios‘ only broadcasting TV for what was supposed to 


be an important public announcement. 


"| don't see why we're watching this," John huffed, "We should be recording or doing something mildly 


productive." 


Paul hushed him sternly when the news came back on, leaning in to hear the announcement. 


The news anchor held a rather important looking stack of papers in his hands. "It is now publicly official that 
the UK's sodomy law has been repealed. This legalizes homosexual, consensual acts and reduces the homosexual 
age of consent to IB. Furthermore--" 

John cursed the TV loudly, switching it off. "Fuck it, lads, why now? Why not do that two months ago?" 

His band-mates all shot him blank looks. 


"What are you talking about, John?" Paul voiced their confusion. 


John gaped at them for a moment before standing up, pulling Paul up with him. "C'mon, lads, we're taking a 


little field trip." 


Without explaining himself, John drove three confused men to the Liverpool Cemetery. He led them all to Brian 
Epstein's tombstone, gathering them around it. 


It took a moment for the shock to set in, and Ringo gasped, clinging to George for comfort. George wrapped his 


arms around the drummer in silent consolation. 


Paul was the first to shed tears, placing a gloved hand on their beloved manager's grave. "Oh God, John, you're 
right.. He would have been so happy...” 


Ringo's breathing was harsh and heavy, but he tried to speak through it. "Y'know, lads, we never told ‘im. -hic- 
He deserves to know, right? Why don't we tell im now?" 


They all shared hesitant glances before John nodded. "Hey, Brian.. Eppy.. We never told ye somethin’, we were 
such assholes fer not sayin’ anythin’, but." he cleared his throat, "We all felt the same way as you. We kept it 


a secret because we thought ye would take it wrong." 


Practically cuddling Ringo to his chest, George added to John’s little confession "We didn't mean to hurt you, 


really. If we told you, we were afraid you'd think we were teasing you again" 


Taking a huge risk by doing this publicly, (when anyone could have been watching) John flat out kissed Paul. 
"We're sorry. We were going to tell, but then you went and offed yerselfl You could've been so happy now.." 


Next to the marker, a small patch of purple wildflowers grew. Stooping down, Ringo picked them and placed 


them over the grave before clinging back onto George. 
A soft wind blew the arrangement into the shape of a heart, causing all four of the Beatles to smile. 


"Thanks, Eppy. At least ye understand." 


